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HIS 


COUNTRY CLOWN: 


OR, THE 


C ountry Scourg'd for their Barba riſme 


TO THE 


CI LIZENS. 


> cl 
HP 


OT. a hard Bed .ith' Country to procure? % } The Graye expeas thee, and methinks I ſec 
T heſe Citizens are Peſtlent lo ſure” The very Wormes how they crawle after thee. . 
Varlets! And void of Chriſtian concern, --- | Your carriage to the dead fo barbarous was 
Had they been Gypſics they had lain ith' Barn, + | That they ſcarce got the burial of an Als, 

'But ſee what comes on't ; they that lefr cnoueh But we may croſs your Briefe for it, when you 
Good Beds at home they are turn'd Hedgbirds now, Burn your old Barns that we may build yenew : 
What evi] Star guided you to this Rable, Your Courtefie from July to September 
You can t adore your 8 Saviour, not ith Stable. Shall be required with a Pray Remember. 

There Argus waits fo to way-lay a Stranger, - Tf this be the Evenc, lec me fall then 

He muſt a wiſe Man be that gers to thi Manger. |- Into the hands of God, and not of Men ; 

Rude falvages did on Paul's ſhipwrack take Of Men? [ am miſtaken it appears 

Much more compaſlion, and a Bonfire make 3. - -| Of Wolvesand Tygers, Pant ers, Vulturs, Bears, 

Bur, let a Man but look, as fromthe City,” _ © | Maſtiffs, hold there my paſſion is miſled ; 

And, though a Brother, fear has ſwallow'd pitty. = They re Country Currs, hang gn, not lo right bred, 
There's Corn enough in Egipt one would think, - -| Bumkins, and Boobies, every Mothers (on 

Yet double money can't buy Bread and Drink, | I baſer then the ground he goes upon ; 

'Theruſtick {cumme the generons City flightes Their ſordid feet are ſhod with wooden Clogs, © 


And Iſrael crowches to the. G:beonites : Job would have ſcorr'd to (et 'em with his Dogs. 


There 1s no Famine, but a fooliſh dread, Bf What ſhall I fay ? they are a ſencelefs ſtock 

Yet money ggnnot purchaſe mouldy Bread : Of ſandal'd Jewes from rop to bottom block ; 
Thus among Theeves fell the unhappy Man, Natures rough-caſt, and Chaos like enorme 3 

But th Country- yields not a Samaritan ; | Cubs that are ſcarcely yet lickt into forme. 

Yet, fay ſome one had full of mercy bin, 4. They are (as wittily the Poet writes) 

It were in-vain to bring him to an Inne : m__—__ -1n Underſtanding very Adamites. 

| Eſpecially with two pence, for I ſaw't, Next Lord Vayors day brings up the gapeing Clown, 
| We could not drink atDoor once for a groat. - | But we will hiſs and hoot him our of "Town, 

- And yet I underſtand their fear was ſuch And make the Ruſticks haſt ſo to be gone, 

|Not that we brought too little, but too much; + That their Houbnails ſhall fire at every ſtone. 

Eat no morePigs,and Geeſe with my codſene, | As toa Citizen 'midſt this abuſe 

-Andlet 'em hang themſelves to pay their Rent. T* have bought a Farme had been a good excule: 
Slight but a while the Capon, and the Conie, | Or far, or near, or whereſoever beir 

'The Landlord then may take Eggs for his Mony. Never had he ſo fit a time to fee it ; 

But now keep oft, whence come ye pray, from Londen ? | Whilſt ſuch as had no money, man, or woman 

I and my Wife and F amily are undone | They found 1 fear, ſhort Commons on the Common. 
Ke ſtarts, and his hair ſtares, then back he flies, | Whom now we point at, ſaying as they pals, 

Look ad #Baſilisk lurks in his Eyes, --/-+-4-Nebuchadnez,z.ar s newly come from grals. 

Stand off thou gaſhly terrour to Beholders, T could, but time won't let me further go, 


Bay'W with that Deaths head upon his Shoulders ; ; And lo [ bid thee Farewell, Hait Ge Ho. 


my 


—_— 
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